5                    LETTERS FROM SAMOA
a most recognisable Arthur's Seat, and a capital Ben Voirlich. To-day we are coasting Sardinia, and it is most beautiful; but it is so cold that I have never ventured on deck at all. I had another * lesson in Browning'; this time it was 'A Letter from Carlisle,' which I really liked, and ' By the Fireside/
We hope to get into Naples to-morrow, and to have news of you all; but I hear we start again early in the morning, so we shall have but a few hours there, and I shall not attempt to answer you till we reach the Canal.
December 16, 1890.
WE did not get in to Naples when we expected, as a very severe storm on Saturday night delayed us so much that we only arrived at 8 P.M. on Sunday, when it was dark, and as cold as charity. Indeed, the whole day had been bitterly cold, and the Apennines were white with snow. I am sure it could have been no worse with you at home. We did not attempt to go ashore; I, knew the beauties of Naples twenty-seven years ago, and reconciled myself to seeing no more on this occasion than a row of lights round an ample bay. A good many passengers left us there, the Canon, and several others from our own table, among them. We quite miss them, the Canon especially: he was so genial and pleasant that every one liked him. He has promised me a copy of his Lenten